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xtA pie af ant Qomedy^of 

yout husband woman is comingj 
With halfe Windfor at his hcelcs. 

To looke for a gentleman, that he faics 
Is hid in this houfe : his wifes fwcet-heart. 

Mf.For.S^tikt loudcr.But I hope tis not true Mi- 
ftris Page. 

Mif.PAXxs too true woman.Thercforc ifyouhauc 
any hcere,away with himtor y ate vndonc for cuer> 
MuFor. A-laffe Miftcis Page^nhix (hall I do ? 
Hecrcs a gentleman my Friend, how (hall Ido? 

MifPdge. Gods body woman, do not ftand what 
(hall 1 do, and what (hall I do. Better any (hift, rather 
then you (hamed. Looke herc,hcete’ s a Buck-basket, 
if he be a man of any reafonablc {izc,hec*l inhccrc. 

^//.F<;r.Alaire.Ifeateheistobig. ^ - 
F4/. Let me fce,let me fee,Ile in,Ilc in, 

Follow your friends counfcll. 

Mif. Page. Vic fit Uh/t,is this your loue f Go too. 

F4/.I louc thee, and none but thcc : 

Helpc me to conuey me hence, 
lie neuer come heerc mote. 

Sir lohagoes into the Basket, they fut cloathesOuerHm, 
the two men carries it away : Foord meetesst, and all the 
reft. Page, DoSlor, Prieft, Slender, ShaUorw. 

Ford.Comc pray along, you (hall fee all. 

How now who goes hecre f Whither goes t i • 

buck-wa(hing. 
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the merry Wiuss of ^indfor t 

F4r^/.Back,good bucke,pray come along, 

Matter Page, take my keyes : helpc to fcarch. 

Good Sir pray come along.hclpc a little, 

A little, ilc (hew you all. 

sir fl/».By Icfhu thefe arc icaloufies & difteropets. 

Exitomnes, 

MifiPageXic is in a pittifull taking. 

MiftFoordA wonder what he thought 
When my husband bad them fet downe thc bask«t. 

MifiPage.Haing him di(honcttflauc,wc cannot vfc 
Him bad cnough.This is excellcntfor your 
Husbands iealoufic. 

MifiFor. Alas poorc ibule.it grieues me at the hart. 
But this will be a mcanes to make him ceafe 
His icalous fits, if Falftaftes loue incrcafc. 

M:Page.Naiy we wiii fend to FalBaffe once againc, 
Tis great pitty we (bould leaue him fo : 

Whatjwiues may be merry, and yet honetti too. 

M: For. ShiW wc be condemnd bccaufc we laugh ? 
Tis old,but true j ttill (owes cate ail the draffc. 

Enter all, 

M:Pa.Yiete comes your husband, ttand afide. 

For A can finde no body within.it may be he lyed. 
Mif:Page.V>\d you hearc that ? 

Mif: fori/.I,I,peace. 

Ftf/. Well,ile not let it go (b,yct ile try further. 
'Sir Hu. By lelhu if there be any body in the kitchin 
Or the CubertSjOr the PrciTcjOr the Buttery, 

1 am an arrant lew :Now God pleffe me*. 

You (erue me welljdoyou not 

F4^e.Fie M.F4r^,you are too blame. 

E Mifi 


